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Grandpa has the race won, 
fill his car blows a CASKET 
and finishes in a DEAD heat! 
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U DRIVE CAREFULLY, 
[V GKAHOPA! THE LIFE 
,Yfc YOU SAVE MAY BE, 

L t + .****Ar. 


JAHBm YOUR OWN. 


WOW/ 
LOOK AT 
SRANDRA 
60 ! 





AUNT LILY, WHY POES 
GRANDPA HAVE TO PRAO 
TICE HIS DRAG RACING 
LATE AT NIGHT? 


SO HE WON'T 
DISTURB THE 
NEIGHBORS, 
MARILYN/ 



DOESN'T 

BVBR.Y' 

BOPY? 


\^smiizi=inxs. 


YOU MEAN YOU THINK 
THEY SLEEP IN THE PAY- 
T//HE...JUST LIKE YOU/. 
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THE MOCKiNGBtRP 
HEIGHTS VIGILANTES ARE 
PLEDGED TO STAMP OUT 
TEENAGE DRAG RACERS/ 


WE STRIKE 
TONIGHT/ 


Around the corner. 


THERE THEY GO 
AGAIN...I CAN'T 
SEE THROUGH 
the dust; 0UT 
IT 50UNP5 LIKE 
’A P02EN HOT 
frv RODDERS/ 



































































































































































At that moment. 


HERE THEy COME, 


slap you got my 

SIGNAL, FELLOW 

vigilantes/ to¬ 
night WE SMASH 
THE HOT HOPPERS/ 


















































































Shortly. 


WELCOME TO THE ALL NIGHT 
PRAGS T Rlf? FOLKS! THE 
RACE IS ABOUT TO BEGIN/ 



THSY'PE OFP/ \ 


WAIT/ LOOKS LIKE ONE 
LATE ENTRY ARRIVING. 


MOW WIPE HEIGHTS . 

PRAG STRIP 















































































































































































MAKE IT FAST, 
BOYS' THE CHIEF 
WANTS ALL HANP5 
LOOKING FOR J.P. 
P/NW1PPY,7HEB1S 
FINANCIER' 


THERE'S A KOOK 
WANPERING AROUNP 
IN PAJAMAS' I WANT 
HIM THROWN OUT/ 











































































































f.T 


THAT'S FUNNY/ THERE’S 
SOMEBOPY ON FOOT WHO’S 
OUTPACING/U£. THE CARS/ 


ANOTHER 

ONE/ 


<«V 































































he// it's 
THE CHIEF! 


NEVER MJNP THAT/ 
THE TRAlCOFJ.E 
J7IRWIPP/ LEAPS HERE! 
JOIN THE SEARCH! 


WE'RE LOOK I NS FOR SOME 
NUT WEARING PAJAMAS/ 






GET OUT OF 
THE WAT! THE 
RACE IS ON! 





I N All MY YEARS, I'VE NEVER seen a 
RACE LIKE THIS/ EVEN A POLICE CAR... 
BUT THAT STRANGE AUTO IS BACK IN THE 
LEAP, HEAPING FOR THE HOME STRETCH/ 


.'"V'C 


BUT FIRST, 
THEY MUST 
PASS "PEAS? 
MAN'S 
CURVE"/ 


ahhhL 

THAT'S 
FOR ME! 














































































HEX CHIEF/ MOW 00 WE 
SET OUT OP THIS MESS? 


Ifj KtBPPRtVtNS! 


AM MM. 




IT LOOKS LIKE THE WEIRD 
CAR WILL WIN,.. BUT 
WAIT/,.. WHAT'S THIS? 


1 CAN SEE THE 
TROPHY ON TOP. 
OF OUR CRACKED 
FIREPLACE... 



























































































































HERE 
COMES 
ONE OF 
THOSE 
PRAG 
RACERS 
NOW/ 


A SHORT TIMS LATER... 


CLEVER OF 
m TO SWITCH 
CLOTHES IN 
THE CONFUSION.' 
WH Af A 
NIGHT* 




WONPER WHAT 
HAPRENEP TO 
GRANPPA? 


Next morning... 

J 

a 

a 

— ■ 1 

i 

Vv > * 



I LOST THE RACE.' THEY 
CALLER IT OFF ON ACCOUNT 
OF MAYHEM/ 


OH, WELL... 
YOU CAN’T WIN 
'EM ALL/ 



STOP / 


JAILBRSAK/ 


BY THE WAY, JU5T TAKING A SHORT CUT/ 
I'M GOING TO GET THE CAR INSPECTS?/ 


THAT'S YOU, GRANPPA'... 
YOU’RE AWFUL LAWFUL/ 


SETUP 
A ROAR- 
BLOCK/ 




































































































i GROAN''. THREE MONTHS WITHOUT RAIM 
...THE RESERVOIR HALF-EMPTY... ANP EVERY- 
8 OPTS BL AM INS ME FOR THE PROUSHT/ 


MR. MAYOR. ..LOOK/ 


Ifo MUNgTERS 


Of V A 




NO...I MEAN HOW, IN 
THE Ml PST OF A 
PROUSHT POYOP SET 
STORMY WEATHER? 


SORRY,..I'M NOT 
PE RMITT6P TO 
REVEAL HOW TO 1 
TURN SOLF PALLS 
INTO SILA MON¬ 
STERS/ OLP FAMILY 
SECRETS/ 



WE'VE HAP PARK 
CLOUPS OVER TH/S 
HOUSE EVER SINCE 
WE M0V6P IN/ 


JUST 
LIVE 
RIGHT, I 
GUESS/ 


A$HHf 






















































































HIRE HIM, MR. MAYOR' IT'S 
YOUR ONLY CHANTS ...ER-. 
CHANCE f r- 1 I 7 — 


ITS PULL OF 
OLP SPELLS; 
INCANTATIONS 
ANO CHANTS' 



SURE.' ANP 
I HAVE THE 
PAPERS TO 
PROVE IT/ 


MR. MUNSTER 
...1 HEREBY 
PROCLAIM TOU 
OFFICIAL RAIN¬ 
MAKER. FOR 
THE CITY/ 


WHAT AN 
HONOR! 
AREN'T YOU 
THRIUEP 
TO DEATH? 



LATER 


MY FELLOW CITIZENS... 
POLITICAL OPPONENTS HAVE 
BEEN BLAMfN© ME FOR THE 
CURRENT PROUGHT/ BUT 
TO RAY, THERE WILL BE RAIN.' 


tVHEE/ 



















































































HOLPTHE 
BOOK FOR ME, 
HERMAN/ 


WILL THE RIGHT 
HONORABLE RAIN¬ 
MAKER MUNSTER 
WHIP UP A 
P0WNPOUR? 



GEE.GRAWPPA... 
NOT A PROP VET, 
BUT EVERY' 
BOPY'S RUNNING 
FOR COVER/ 


COME BACK/... 
THERE'S NOTHING TO 
BE AFRAIP OF/ 


AKH! 



THAT’S RIGHT/ A LITTLE 
RAIN NEVER HURT ANYONE/ 


OKAY, GRANP- 
PAl PO YOUR 
STUFF/ 





































































































THIS IS GOING TO BE A 
SUPER-PUPER. 1 A RAIN¬ 
STORM TO ENPALL 
RAINSTORMS/ 


HE'5 STRAINING 
... STRAINING.' 




PHOOEY/ 
LET'S GO 
HOME/ 


WE'LL REMEM¬ 
BER THIS ON 
ELECTION 
PAY/ 


WAIT, 

NEIGHBORS/ 



GRANPPA...PO SOMETHING/ 
MARE WITH THE RAIN/ 


OKAY...HEEBIE-JEEBIE 
... JEEBIE-HEEBIE/ 
























































































































































WELL, MUNSTER... WE'VE 
GOT THUNPER 4 KIP LIGHT¬ 
NING.' WHERE'S THE MIN? 


THAT'S WHAT I'P 
LIKE TO KNOW/ 





HEY, GRANPB4... 
WHAT POES IT 
MEAN WHEN YOU 
5AY; MOPPA- 
LOPPA - L OPPA- POO 
WACKA-POO’ 
YtpptTi- 01081 ry. 
MOPPA- LOPPA- 
LOPPA ANP A- 
SCOOBY-POOBY 
PtCKETY- PAY.I 


OH...THAT 
SIMPLY MEANS 
YOU’VE CON- 
JUREP UPA... 


























































































































' WELL, WE'VE PONE JT/ THANKS TO 
; /MYSE/At-ANP MUNSTER,HERE... 
'/A THE PEOU6HT JS OFFIC/ALLYOVERi 

//ry—', i y// 


MAYOR' 



REMEMBER THOSE 
USHTNINS BOLTS? 
ONE Of- THEM MUST 
HAVE HIT THE 
RESERVOIR AW... 




A PROMOTION ALREAPY/1START6P 
OUT AS A RAINMAKER, BUT THE 
MAYOR JUST CALLEPME A B/6 PRIP/ 


MAYBE SO, 
MOM,., BUT 
SOMESOPY IS 
SURE TRYINS 
TO PO SOME* 
THIN6 ABOUT 
THE WEATHER 
MAN/ 


lemme 
AT HIM/ 












































































































NOK/ nok/ IT'S 
NOT A FITTEN 
NIGHT OUT FOR 
MAN OR 
BEAST, 
WOLFGANG/ 


...THEN WHO'D 
BE BANGING 
ON OUR DOOR, 
PAPA? 



,» L g 


Y-YEH.. .THERE'S A 
CLA5SY INN DOWN THE 
ROAD/ THE/ EVEN GOT 
TWENTY-EIGHT FLAVORS 
OF HICE CREAM/ j 


GOOD EVENING...DO 
YOU KNOW WHERE I MIGHT 
FIND FOOD AND LODGING? 


HEY/ DID I 
HEAR RIGHT? 
THAT MAN 
SAID HE WAS 

A •werewolf"/ 



POTS ALL, CHOLLy/ 
WE NEED A WEREWOLF 
LIKE W£ NEED A HOLE 
IN DER HEAD/ 


yah/ you 

HEARD 

RIGHT. 

WOLFGANG/ 


WAIT, PAPA/ YOU 
WOULDN'T THROW A 
DOG OUT ON A 
NIGHT LIKE THIS... 



50 WHY 
DO IT 
TO A 

WEREWOLF? 


WELCOME, 

SIR/ 


OOOOH., 
HAS DOT 
KID GOT 
A BIO 
MOUTH/ 


WON'T you 
JOIN US 
FOR 

SUPPER? 


MAYBE 
HE WON'T 
LIKE IT/ 


NONSENSE...! 
CAN HARDLY 
WAIT TO SINK 

MY TEETH 

INTO 

SOMETHING:,, 



















































































































WHY DIP 


WHAT A SHAME IT'S 
STORM I NS/ THE FULL MOON 
WAS OUT EARLIER/ I 
LOVE THE FULL MOON/ 



NOK/ NOK/ DON'T 
WEREWOLVES ALWAYS 
STRIKE DURING 
DER FULL MOON? 


SURE / IT ( 5 IN 
THEIR CONTRACT/ 
I WONDER WHEN 
HE'S GOING TO 

howl,„ 




THERE'S ONLY 
ONE WAY TO DEAL 
MIT WEREWOLVES/ 
YOU LET 'EM HAFP 
IT MIT A SILVER 
bullet/ 






papa/. \ 




WHERE . - ..™ 




ARE YOU 




going? Xhml \ 

— Jmngk 


































































FROM THIS BALL 
OF TINFOIL I'VE 
BEEN 5AVIN& FROM 
OLD CHOCOLATE BARS 
...WHAT EL5E ? 


PAPA... 

NOW ARE 
YOU &OING 
TO MAKE 
A TIN 
BULLET? 


^ 


HOKAY—THEN I'LL 
LET HIM HAFF IT MIT 
A TIN BULLET/ 


WE DON'T 
HAVE ANY 
SILVER 
BULLETS/ 








S-5TRA13HT FOR US' 


YOU MISSED, 
PAPA/ I HEAR 
HIM COMIN& 
DOWN THE 
•STAIRS/'' 





















































































AWW, PAPA/ 

you hit rue 
TINFOIL... AMD 
IT ROLLED 
DOWN THE 
STEPS/ 


PIS ISS MO TIME 
TO FOLLOW DER 
BOUNCING BALL/ 
W- WHERE'S THE 
WEREWOLF? 



W-WERE WOLVES 
AROUND HERE? 
X'M LEAVING' 
THANKS FOR , 
THE FOOD/ (I 


hey , AREN'T you 
A PROFESSIONAL 
WEREWOLF? 



NO. ..I'M A TRAVELLING- 
SALESMAN/ LIKE I SAID, 

X SELL LONG UNDER WEAR 
...WOLE IS THE NAME/ 


OOOOH/ BEFORE 
WHEN DER THUN¬ 
DER WAS BOOM¬ 
ING, ALL WE 
COULD HEAR. 
WAS "WEAR... ' 
WOLF "..AND IT , 
SOUNDED LIKE 
WEREWOLF.! 




PAPA...THAT SALESMAN GAVE 
ME SOME LONG UNDERWEAR AS 
A SOUVENIR...BUT IT'S A FLOP/.. 


IT'LL NEVER 
SCARE 
ANVONE/ 


YQWwWf 


o/vvi 









































































































MMM' I COULP SMELL THOSE 
BRONTOSAURUS SPARE RIBS 
COOKING ALL NEAR/ 


HERMAN, WHY 
PON'T WEASK 
A NEIGHBOR 
TO PROP IN? 



BEG PARPON, FOLKS/ HAPPV 
HARTBURN'5 THE NAME...OF 
THE HAPPY HEARTBURN'S 
FLVING SCHOOL' JUST POING 
SOME PRACTICE PARACHUTE 
JUMPING... AND 


THAT'5 NO 
NEIGHBOR / IT'S 
A STRANGER/ 



l-Tt-Vt-Vt! I'VE 
BEEN CAPTURE? 
BY CANNIBALS... 
ONLY H5 MINUTES 
FROM BROOKLYN/, 


THET'RE NOT 
CANNIBALS/THAT 
IS MYAUNTULY, 
UNCLE HERMAN, 
ANP GRANDPA 
MUNSTER/ 
































































































MF THEY'RE NOT 
CANNI8ALS,TELL 
THEM TO TAX E OFF 
THOSE HORRIBLE 
PRIMITIVE MASKS'. 


OUT, HER MAN! 
IT'S AWFULLY 
PANGEROUS/ 


PARACHUTE JUMPING,..N0K( 
THERE'S A SPORT I'VE 
ALWAYS WANTEP TO TRY/ 


SO WHAT? I ALWAYS SAY 
YOU'ONLY LIVE ONCE/ 




FUNNY YOi/ 
SHOULD SAY THAT/ 





SAY MR. MUNSTER, 1,‘AWSM;: l'P BE PLEASED TO SHOW 1 

YOU HOW... BUT I NEEP A NEWCO-PILOT FOR MY PLANE/ 


LET'S SO POWN 
TO THE AIR¬ 
PORT AHP I'LL 
-.G/GGLE} TAKE 
THE PLUNGE) 


GOOP GIRL, 
MARILYN/ 


WILL 
1 PO? 



SOU NOS, 
EASY/J 


HOW PO 
I LOOK? 


REMEMBER, 
MR. MUNSTER, 
THERE'S 

NOTHING TO 
BE AFRAIPOF/ 


SHORTLY... 


ER... JAZZY/ NOW, PONT FOR¬ 
GET-WHEN YOU JUMP OUT 
OF THE PLANE, YOU COUNT 
THREE... AND PULL THE RING! 





























































































W£'LL SO UPWSHBft, 
MARILYN' WANT TO SEE 
YOUR iUGHj HOUSE P 


WHEW PO 
IJUMP- 
hVUOOPS/ 



Mi££/ I'M 
FUttHGf 


HEY. HAPPY! YOU’RE SURE VAM¬ 
PIRE BATS START EP THIS WAY? 














































THAT'S FUNNY...I KEEP PULLING 
MY JUNIOR G-MAN RING... ANP 
NOTHING HAPPENS/ 


















































































YES,.. THIS IS MY 25™ YEAR OF FLY INS... 
WITH NERVES OF STEEL, I'VE TAKEN MANY 
A PLANE THROUGH RAIN STORMS, ICE... ■ 
BUT NEVER HAVE I SEEN... 




































































































WHAT'S THE 
MATTER * 


THE PILOT S/SHTEP A 
HORRIBLE UNIPENTIHBP 
FLYINS OBJECT ANP 
PASSES’ OUT.t S-SO PIP 
THE CO-PILOT/ 


Meanwhile, happy anp marilyn return to the airport. 


AU-AUNT LILY/ UNCLE 
HERMAN LANPEP IN A 
PASSENGER AIRLINES/ 


WELL...HE V 
ALWAYS PIP ' 
LIKE TO SO 
FIRST CLASS/ 













































































































THE AIRCRAFT CIRCLES THE FiELP FOR HALF AW HOUR. 


■'GULP'- WE'VE L&4RNEP THAT THE 
PLANE IVILL ATTEMPT A LANPINS/ 
OWE OF THE PASSENSERS IS AT THE 
CONTROLS' CAW HE 00 IT? 





























































































IS THAT WHAT IT IS? 
SINCE THEY WERE SHOW 
INS MOVIES, X THOUGHT 
THIS WAS A CANPY 
MACHINE/. 


Mk. MUNSTER, 
MOW PIP YOU 
KNOW HOWTO 
WORK THE INSTRU 
M6NT PANEL? 



...SO I KEPT PUL LINS 
(.EVERS TILL VO SET A 
CHOCOLATE BAA! 



FUNNY THIN©. 
I H£YEK PIP 
GET A CHOCO¬ 
LATE BAR/ 


WHAT PO YOU SAY WE GO BACK HOME, LILY, 
FOR SOME MORE BRONTOSAURUS SPARE RIBS? 


TH-THI5 IS WHERE 
I CAME IN/ SEE YOU 
AROUNP, MARILYN/ 










































































































THE MUNSTERS PIN-U P 


• .v 













